16

nfants school was “righton”,
comprehensive taught him to love
the dentist, and art college was,

well full ofdrips actually.

Presenting . . . Stephen Duffy’s Schooldays
(scampering of plimsolls behind curtains,
moving around of cardboard scenery . . .)

Swot who did the homework: Martin Townsend
School photographer: John Stoddart

Little Stephen Duffy didn'tery on
his first day atschool.

Butthen he was underthe
impression that his first day was
also hislast.

“Atthe end of the day | just
thought, ‘Ah well, that was okay,
that's school outofthe way,
what's next,” explains Stephen.
‘I didn’trealise 'd havetogoin
for, like, the next15 years!”

Butof course he did,
graduating from Bromford Infant
and Junior School in
Birmingham to Washwood
Comprehensive andthenonto
artcollege.

Throughout, young Duffy
remained abitsceptical about
school.

And school certainly
remained abitsceptical of

Duffy.

ABSOLUTEBEGINNER
“Bromford was a collection of
nice liftle brown buildings,”
Stephenremembers. “We took
all the doors off and it was very
openplanand righton’. After
all,thiswasthe 60s. . .

“But | didn'treally make
friends easily there. ltwasn'tuntil
| discovered that if you were
amusing people were drawnto
you thatl made lots of friends.

“Imean, | thought they were
all sort of childish. You could say
anything stupid and people
would Ilaugh.”

With thisinmind, Stephen went
on his way “spouting inane
rubbish”, collecting lots of
chums, andkeeping his
reputation on aneven keel.

“The jokes covered up the fact
that, academically, Iwasn'tas
bright as people thought | was,”
he says, “because | certainly
lookedthe part. lwas quiet and
studious, a very serious child.”

Theimage of the flamboyant
and ironic Duffy as a serious
child requires a fair bit of
imagination. But there's a twist.
“Well | wanted to be a ballet
dancer,” counters Stephen, “so |
must've been pretty serious. |
mean balletdancers weren't
really accommeodatedin Alum
Reck atthe time. You were more
likely to be tared and
feathered!”

Duffy wasn't much of a wow

with the girls either. "l was a total
disaster with girls until | was
about17,” he moans. “But
fortunately, | was one of the late
developing types. Until the age
of16, | looked about12 andlhad
long hairso | looked like a
12-year-old girl. . "

DODGING THE SOFTIES
Stephen failed his 11-Plus
examination which, atthe time,
judged whether youwentto
clever-clogs grammar school or
not-so-clever comprehensive.

“Thatwas brilliant,” says
Stephen, "because grammar
school would have beenthe
end of me. I'd have been in with
thisright bunch of softies.”

Nonetheless Stephen found
himselfinthe top sfream at
Washwood Heath
Comprehensive basically, he
reckons, because hewas
reading some pretty high-brow
books.

"Just from the factthatl was
reading Nietzsche and
Spengler(German
philosophers) by this time meant
thatl was inthe top stream,” says
Stephen. “That's why no-one
could understand how | failed
my 11-plus because | wasthe
most gifted nonearth.
Academically, | couldn'tcutit.”

Stephen’s heroes soon
changed, though. “After'73,
Kerouac (Jack Keroudc, author
of beatnik classic On The Road)
was the man forme. That's what
stopped me dolngwel!,‘ says
Stephen. “There’s this point in
Desolation Angels(another
Kerouac book) where he just
goes mad and starts going
‘Goo-goo-goo, ga-ga-ga’ and
drawing friangles!
Unfortunately, | gottothat page
six months before | was
supposed to be doing my O-
Levels and thought'Ahg, that's
it". Lightswenton inmy head, I'd
discovered thereason for living.

“It's funny actually,” adds
Stephen, calming down a bit,
“cos up to that pointl was
scared of goin? tothe dentist,
but afterthis religious
experience with Jack Kerouac |
thought'Ah well, nothing makes
any difference anywaysol
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